POLAND IN THE AUGUSTAN ERA
its portrayal. The Polish temper, whether public or
private, has never failed to present such possibilities of
idealism and chivalry; though it has too often been
nurtured less on necessity than on unavailing hopes.
August Czartoryski died on April 4,1782. " To the
very day of his death," wrote his son Adam," the Prince
Palatine kept open house and ruled his household. He
was not ill before his death, but gradually grew weaker
a few days ere the end came, yet he never took to his
bed, nor altered the course of his daily life. On the
morning of the day on which he died he awoke early,
and found that his sight was failing him; yet he got up
and dressed as usual. He did not sit down to dinner that
day; but, in the evening, hearing his children talking
and recognizing their voices, he conversed with them
calmly and gaily. When the hour arrived at which all
Warsaw had been for years in the habit of making a
pilgrimage to the Prince Palatine, he bade his servants
carry him in his chair to his wonted pkce in the reception
room, where he sat down, and recognizing the Nuncio by
his voice he excused himself in a cheery tone for his
inability to pky their usual game of backgammon that
evening. . . . Presently he asked why the candles were
not lighted ; but on the attendant replying that all the
lights were burning he understood that his last hour was
approaching. So he sent for the doctor and asked him to
feel his pulse, and tell him how long he still had to live.
When the doctor was silent, the dying man said: ' Think
you I fear death ? Tell me the truth without delay/
" During this sad conversation, the room was filing
with visitors and domestics, down to the very scullions,
who stood in the doorway. They all desired to bless
him who had been their good master for so many years.
On hearing the verdict of the doctor, and when all who
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